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Various Rumours | 
UPON THE I 

- Publication of my POEM, b 1 
FE 
Look Glaſs for Sywakers, Sec. 


om podtd chiefly to fortify my Mindia I 
the A Af perfions of its Foes ; and e 
ſee how little I value the worſt they can 
tay, and how eaſily I can turn it to WE. 
on Pleaſure and their * 
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His Writing and. wages his 
RECR EATIONS. 


Courteous Reader, 


F thou would ft know the ral me OY 
theſe ſecond Reflection on my Hines Subject 
of Tobacco, I wou'd inform thee, That as I 
began my firſt unuwales, ſo this alſo not from 
an Inclination of my own, but "really the Unkmanefs 
of ſome of my ſeeming. Friends and Countrymen ſet 
me to work. More plainly thus, Their uncivil 
Refleckious on my Poem mod d me to ſay ſomething 
in its Pindication; there. ſuch a Noiſe about 
a little Book as Inever beard, 05 if it were too long, 
or teo_ſbort, too. light, or too ſad; and in a word, 
every way aut of Joint, and fit for nothing but 10 
batter me with (tho not to n Fax) and W 
Friends, A 2 
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rn 
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| 4 The Author's Apology. 
Now the Reaſon of all this I ſaw was, Firſt, be- 
cauſe it was a Novelty, there having been no Trea- 
tiſe on this Subject (only) in our Age. Secoidly, 
that it ſhould drop from me, of which they had no 
Expectation, ' made it yet more ſtrange. And, 
| Thirdly, becauſe it carry'd Contention with moſt 
| Per ſons or Familie. 3 

| This made them muſter up the beſt of their Argu- 

| ments to confront it. But betauſe they ſaw it was 
| not levePd againſt the lawful Uſe but the Abuſe of | 
Tobacco, they found it hard to juſtify that : And 

| therefore the Deficiencys of my Poem was the great 
thing they work d upon. And as I occaſionally beard 


— 


ql the Objections, I form'd Anſwers (as you will 
38 after hear ) which compos'd my Mind, and kept it 
ö from fretting, by turning their Aſperſions to Recrea- 
tion. 
| Now when this was near finiſh'd, I fell unexpec- | 
| tedly into a ſecond Chain of Thoughts, reſpecting a 
Dialogue, for the gratification of young People, on 

1 me RET. CES ior hn: 

| And this I did the rather, becauſe generally thoſe 
that learn to take it in Youth, are ſo rivetted to it in 
Age, that a Man bad almoſt as good attempt to take 
away their Life as their Luſt. And therefore I re- | 
ſolv d to accoſt them in their own Dialect, on a Sub- 
jeck moſt apt to catch and ſteal away their Affection, 
(viz.. that of Counting happily. I may have bet. 
ter Succeſs among theſe (than I find among the old 
rivetted Smoakers) Iy begetting an ill Opinion time | 
enough in them of its diſgraceful Conſequents, by | 


The Author's Apolog). 6 


how much tis eaſier to withſtand a Temptation on its 


Hirt Motion, than to part with it wben tis a Match, 


or if you will, when it bath gain'd large Portions of 
the Affections. * wha LOTS: 
Now when both were compleated, I ſhew'd them to 
ſome intimate Friends, and found them divided as 
to their Publication but becauſe part of them were 
for it, andthe Nation needs Diſcourſes of this Sub- 
Jerk as much as any, ſince our wiſe Men are ſilent 
about this infatuating Folly for theſe and other 
Reaſons, not now material to mention, | yeſolv'd with 
the Lord's leave, I wou'd publiſh both of them 
thinking if they prov'd to vex the Oppoſers of my 
Poem, tbey may thank themſelves. And if any gets 
Benefit thereby, they may thank God, who brings 
Good out of Evil, and diſappointeth the Devices of the 
But among 


* 


{t the reſt there was one thing that di- 
vers expected would fall upon me; that is, that Pub- 


lick Authority wou d take notice of a Book ( as they 
| ſuppogd) prejudicial to the Incomes of the Crown and 


Trade of the Kingdom (as if there bad been a Law, 
0 Man ſhould write againſt intemper ate Smoaking ) 
But as for this I cou d not be much concern'd, becauſe 
I ſhew'd in my firſt the quite contrary. And I 
thought we had too good a OVE EN for that, 
who hauing publiſh'd her Royal Proclamation againſt 
Immoralities, coud never frown on any of ber Loyal 
Subjects, who do nothing but what bas an ample Con- 
currence with hey Royal Mind, Concluding farther, 
if 1 was guilty in this, then ſo are all they who write 
= 5 again 


6 The Author's Apology, 
againſt Inte mperance in Drinking, Ec. by which the 
Kevenues of the Publick are increas d. 

But to paſs this, tho I let the World know uncivil 
Reflections occafion-d me to write again; yet (as 
hint hereafter) I muſt do our Nobility, Gentry 
and Clergy the Juſtice to acknowledg, they carry'd 
it as civilly as 1 could reaſonably expect; and the 


want of Elegance in my Looking-Glals they excus'd, 
on the account of my good Intention, for which I re- 


turn them publick Thanks, and wiſh. I were able to 


accommodate them with ſomething more cue 
and profitable, | 

But to proceed: Tho the Reader wil ſee our Oh- 
jectors Cavils. an ſwer'd hereafter, yet I would, not 
have him ſuppoſe I think the old Clamous will. be 
therefore quite ſtop'd ; No, by no means, I do in- 
deed think it may do ſomething to the Satisfaction of 
the Graue and Wiſe, but for others I look for the con- 
trary; and particularly that they will biſs at my Dia · 
logue, and ſay | have diſbonour d my Trars, by putting 
my ſelf into ſo youthful a Figure, and compoſing 
ſuch a mere piece of Fictiun. 
' To the fwſt. I reply: I pray bear with me this 
once, ſince none of you haue much cbarg'd me with 
Levity theſe thirty Tears; and tis ſirange (except 
I thought a lawful Cauſe) I ſhould fall off juſt now. 
You know what Heart-breaking Sorrows I have lately 
met with, by the Death of a vertuous and beloyed 
Wife, and an only Son of about ſeventeen years of 
Age, inleſs than a years ſpace, and the laſt _ 1 
pi ate my. fuſe Poem. 
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made wifty, © 


The Author's: Apology. 7 
. "But ij feeling theſe Sorrows full heavy enough, 
Ina minded tbix way to eaſe them, and keep off o 
private Diſcontents, and be uſeful to my Country at 
once, Who art thou that judgeſt another Man's 
Seren? vnn | 4 

Bu if yon will not accept this as a reaſonable Apo- 
logy, yet conſider, every Man that writeth on Moral 
or Divine Subjects, fuiteth bis Diſcourſes as he ſup- 
poſeth will beſt ſuit his Ends. And ſince I do not 
pretend this to be Divine but Moral only, PI take 
my Liberty to chosfe my method as well as others, not 
knowing but this way of mei hodixing may influence or 
ftick by the minds of Tonth, when a more ſeeming ſe- 
rious one may be #brown by; and am therefore con- 
ten you ſhall actount me a Fool, ſo others may be 


But as to ſtigning a piece of - Courtſhip, &c. 1 
would let you know I much diſlike the way of ſome of our 
Modern Poris, who ſtore their Poems with abundance 
of Heathen Fictions; yea I account it very diſho- 
nourable or unbecoming a Chriſtian to borrow any of 
their profane Merchandiſe : otherwiſe I am not ſo 
great a Stranger to them, but I could furniſh my 

erſe with their Store as well as others. How- 
ver to ſpeak properly, I do not think my (elf diſ- 
honourd by that manner of Speech, (ance the beſt of 
Poets and Divines borrow Similitudes frequently, 
Nay the Holy Scriptures are plentiful in this; ſo that 
account my ſelf no more blameable, by ſaying To- 
acco went to court a Virgin, than jotham, Jadges 


b. 8. who ſaith, The Trees went forth on a time 


„„ to 


dhe. OS 6 * * . * N TT * 


before, or ever ſince Icame to the years of a Man," 


this Age ſhould be ſo uneaſy with me, and yet let ſo 


24, $52 LP. N 


8 The Author's Apology: 


to anoint a King over them. Which every one 4 
knows was not true, but in its moral or myſtick Senſe, 
in * mine is true al ſo. 

I pray therefore my good Friends and Nei bbours, | 
excuſe me (as ] ſaid) in this matter; ſince Im 
ſure, no Mortal ever knew me uſe my pen this way 


to compoſe a Soug, except on divine Rs, til % 
of Tobacco. 
Aud ſince there are ſo many vitious Poems fal 
the corrupting of Youth, and the Preſs conſtantly go. 
ing to dreſs old Diſcourſes new again, tis ſtrange 


many c and profane Ones paſs ſo quiet in the] 

World : ſince if they could bear with me this 3 5 
never intend to trouble them more on this Subject, ex- 
cept conſtrain d againſt my Will to defend it. 


Farewel. 


(9) 


To F H R 


JAUTHOR 


OF THE 


| Poetical Recreations. 


HEN 8 Pen fo juſt a 
_ Laſhdecreed 


*Gainſt the fond Zealot: for tha 
Indian Weed, 


To tune your genuine Numbers on that Theme, 
The fair Urania lent th' inſpiring Beam : 
Your Heavenly Muſe preſcribes the Golden Rules, 
Io waſh theSoot, both from their Mouths and Souls, 
3 And tho your tender Airs more Chriſtian Stile, 
| Lathes too moderately a Shame ſo vile, 
Might the keen Spirit of Poetick Rage, 
In that great Cauſe its Ink and Gall engage * 


Satyr 


10 To the Aathor of the 
Satyr it ſelf too ſharp cou'd never bite, 
To ſet this Doudy then in its true Light. DUDES ſer 


What's th Art of Soaking, but a modiſh way, 

That Fools make Chimneys to their Houſe of Clay? 

Nay, by depravity of Cuſtom, kept 

The worſt of Chimneys, for they're never ſwept· 

To Benefit or Uſe t has no preten cc 

Unleſs to fill a Gap for want of Senſe; 

A pauſing time, to an unthinking Drone, 

To whiff three Syllables, and then ſpeak one. 
To Love 'tis a ſworn Enemy, deſtroys 

Ev'n half the Fragrance of the Bridal Jays: 

For when kind Spouſe (with her endearing Charms) 

Yields her ſoft Sweets to your embracing Arms, 

The Bridegroom ſteam d in Funk fo baulls the Blifſes 

She ſcarcely knows, which End it is ſhe kifſes. 


The TINGS that fr bean this Art in play, 
No Chronicle records. This! dare „ 
The pipe and Funk in their true Form preſented, 
No Ceremony Maſter cer invented. Us 
Ah no! this nauſeous Scent where er it comes, 0 0 
Is Filthineſs below, and round all Fumes, 5 4 


The Corſe of Chambermaids, and Bane of Brooms. 4 


Poetical Recreations. 11 
B trueſt critical Denominatien, 
$a ſenſieſi, uſeleſs, ſhameleſs Salivation, 


Let proud Columbus now rio longer boaſt 

he fair American diſcover'd Cooft,, 

hilſt th' envying World does her rich Soil behold, 
er Mines of Argent, and her Veins of Gold. 
Vhat tho gay Sol, Nature's great Mineral Sire, 

ich a parental warmth from his bright Fire, 

Does o'er the Weſtern World that Influence ſhed, 

L' impregnate all that Indian Golden Rd? 

Ibo his kind Ray thus bleſſes that warm Soil, 

ow has be daſh'd his Favour, four Abs Swile, 0 
ben this Left handed Bleſſing to their Eart, 
rom the ſame generative Heat gives Birth 

o that foul Race of Soot, ſa rank the ſmoaky Sed, 


hat e en for Grains of Gold h has given em Tuns of 
Weed. | 
Thus fruitful Nilus do's the Land o 'erflow, 


Fattens the Soil, but breeds the Malters too. 


Philoſophers of old, Diſti actions taught 
'Twixt our Unthinking, and our Works of Thought, 
And genuine Reaſon from her Fountain track d, 


Call'd thoſe the Acts of Men, theſe it humane A 


12 To the Author of the 


Had this new wanton ſmoaking Knack reproach'd But 
Their Primitive World, that Age of Senſe debauch d, Hav 


For a new Claſs to this more idle Shame, Cure 
'T had puzzled half their Wits to find a Name, Een 
Has working Nature thro ber whole fair Pile, Wh 
E en one leaſt ſervile Office half fo vile ? The 
Th' evaporated fumigating Blaſt, 18 


That makes its odorous Scape below the Waſt; Thi 
That generous Puff, compar'd with this, has Senſe 

And Soul in it, Nature's Champion, Health's Defence, 
Eaſe, Pleaſure, Comfort; nay whole Storms of Wars, I Th 
The troubled Microcoſm's inteſtine Jars ; Fol 
Forc'd down their Paſſage thro the poſtern Cliff, Th 
And all by this pacifick ſovereign * Wiff. * i.e. « Fer. ! 


Ay, theſe are Virtues we can't praiſe enough:  Þ « 
But this infipid dull Mundungus Puff, 
A Blaſt we neither know for what, nor why, Set 
Unſerviceable ev n to Life's leaſt Faculty, In 


For human Converſation fo unfit, 

'Tis emptier than the Heads that cheriſh it. 

All other Vanities of Life, at leaſt IT. 
Have ſomething of Diverſion, Wit, or Jeſt : D 
But this ſo far from any ſuch Pretenſion, 

Tis elaborate Stupidities Invention; 

Is ſtudied Idleneſs, doubly refin'd, 


Sloth, ev'n to the perfection of the kind, * 
6 n By 


Poetical Recreation. 13 
But when the Learn d and Wiſe (Ah there's the Jeft) 
Have this ſupine dull Art of Smoke profeſt; 
Sure their grave Doctorſhips found out this way, 
Een to deſcend below the School-boys Play: 
When Boys blow watry Bubbles in the Air, 
There's work for Thought and Speculation there : 
{So far has their mercurial Puff ſurpaſt 

The ſaturnine dull Smoakers ſooty Blaſt. 


ce, Thus far my Toothleſs Satyr grins, not bites, 
5, Theſe are its pettier Faults the Muſe recites : 
| [Folly and Idleneſs are its leaſt Charge, 
This wicked Weeds Inditement's yet more large. 
Lock round, my Muſe, and with a Chriſtian Eye 
| Survey it in a yet far blacker Dye, 
From this rank Soot ſee th Helliſh Vapours fly; + 3 
See how the thirſty Pipe draws on the Pot, | 1 
Invites the Drunkard, lures and lulls the Sot: 1 
He warms his Furnace with the reaking Stench, 


Only for flood of Drunkenneſs to quench. : F jy 
Thus taught to ſwill, ſe how the Beſtial Swine | 1 
s Reaſon, Senſe, Religion all reſign; 
Neglects the honeſt Induſtry of Life, — {0 


Perhaps to ſtarve a Family and Wife. 


it 


14 To the Authur, &c. 
And thus reduc'd by the bewitching Snare, 


Makes neither this World, nor the next his Care. 


This Heap of Ruin the black Funk conſpires, 


A Smoak that leads the way t' infernal Fires. 


4 


— f 
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Poetical Recreations. 


H EN firſt this doubtful Task I did 
engage, 
Gainſt the defiled Smoakers of 
' this Age; | 
I did methought the whole of all farcke, 


That might ſucceed upon my Bak or Me: 
And therefore took all care for to prevent, 
What might be any good Man's diſcontent ; 
By giving Liberty, without Offence, 
To any one that gains a good from thence. 

To keep the ſurious Strokes of Malice off, 
But yet I this would not do my Work 
Gainſt Ignorance and Envy, which till lark 
Io marr the Beauty of each good Deſign, 
That we attempt to do in things Divine | 
Or Humane: And that there was no Defcnce 


'Gainſi either of their Stings bar Innocenee, | 


ica 


— 


— 


16 Poetica! Recpeations. 
Beſides theſe two, I did eſpy another, 


Call'd Intereſt, and he would join together | 
With all the Craftſmen, and would uproar make 
(As did Demetrius for * Diana's ſake) * Aﬀs 19. 24,25, Þ * 
And cry, come lend your Help, becauſe you know 


By this our Craft we get our Living ſo: 
That if this ſtrange new Poem proſper ſhall, ] 
We loſe our Idol, and our Wealth and All; | 
And therefore all you can, you muſt deviſe, { 
To ſlight, detract, and this his Work deſpiſe. 1 
I further ſaw this wiſe appearing Age b 
Wou'd at the Freedom of my Poem rage; 11 
And twenty Faults would find with that and this F 
(That they in their deep Judgments find amiſs) 0 
| Becauſe their Perſon, or black Indian Friend 
 Waslaſh'd at by me; therefore they would ſend 
Their Arrows at me. And I knew that ſome 
Would vindicate my Work, where er it come : 
Affirming, tho ſo many Faults they ſpy, 
They had more need by far go mend than I : 
And that it is their Guiltineſs doth make 
Them kick fo faſt, and ſuch an uproar make: 
So that in this our Iſland there wou'd be | 
A kind of War about my Book and Me. | 
And what I thought begins to come to paſs 
By ſome, that lately ſaw my Looking-Glaſs ; 


Poetical Recreations. 
And finding there, their Faces far from clean, i 
(And fearing by my means it may be ſeen) | 
Had rather go to prove my Glaſs to blame, 
Than part with that which truly is their Shame ; 
And therefore every way they can, they try 

To ſtain the Credit of my Poetry : 

Inſinuating me to be a Man, 

That ſcarce knows how a ten-foot Verſe to ſean, 
Or ſpeak true Engliſh: Tho I went to School 
Till I had learned Latin for a—— — 
Beſides, they wrack their narrow Wits to try, 4 
If they can proye I ſtole my Poeſy 


AGE 16 T . 
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From ſome old Treatiſe written long ago, 1 
Or have been helped by they know not who 61 
In this; which they account a poor Delign, = 

| Yet far too good to be accounted mine. 


Well! let them go and ſearch the Kingdom round, 

Until the Truth in this reſpeR be found; | 
Tea ranſack all the Rolls of antient Fame, 

And if you find a Page, go ſtain my Name; 

Nay half a Page of what my Book contains, 

And they ſhall de rewardeder thelt Palins. 


Well! but they ay fn bahn ſee U. ©; 
It is, that you in print undo us bring. 


B | + About 


18 Poetical Recreations. 

About Tobacco: Neither leſs nor more, 

But juſt the ſame that we did know beſore. 

For who ſo ignorant, but muſt confeſs 
Intemperance in this thing, or Exceſs, 

Brings after Damage, and is Nature's Foe ? 

Then tell us ſomething that we did not know. 
And do you know it ? Are you not to learn? 
Then ſure a little Smoak will ſerve your turn, 

And leſſer Chawing, except you do ly 

Under the weight of ſome Extremity. 

But this ſuppoſes that which is not true, 

That is, where noble Parts we always vie“; 

It needs muſt follow that true Temperance 

They by their Knowledg evermore advance, 

And never need at all an Admonition = 

For to remind them of their frail Condition: 

Which I well know they do, becauſe we ſee 

Brave Wits are worſt where Parts abuſed be. 


And henkirinire they think a fearful Blot 
Unto my Reputation I have got 


By writing Songs. What Songs! Ofy, Le: 


Sure this will now and after be your Stain ! 
:Cauſe every ſmoaking Reader ſhall eſpy 
Iberein, the Picture of your Levity : 


PER Yee” INPORT Wy We a OO 


Lea 


ea 


Poetica! Recreations. 19 


Yea Good and Bad that e er ſhall ſee your Book, 
Will this Way. ſtill i into your Folly look. 


Well! ſpeak your -Pleafare. ſince ſuch Talk is van, 
A Ruſn! care not for your Cry profane; 
For tho of Songs a thouſand ſuch there be, 
Yet Thanks to God were never made e by Me; 
Nor do 1 think Ido my Poem wrong, 
By giving part thereof the name of Song: 
Since plain it is, Divine inſpir'd Men, 
As Famous Moſes, this way us d their Pen: 
And Songs there may be made, Which Moral are, 
As well as Vicious, which too oft we bear. 
And if in this reſpect I did but know. 
I cou'd o'erſhoot the Devil in bis Bow, 
And nouriſh in our Land Morality, 
( Which is a Handmaid to Divinity) | 
I will not ſtick to ſay, I do not care 
If Icou'd write them Songs throughout the year 
For I ſhou'd hope to do our Youth more good, 


Iban if a thouſand Smoakers by them ſtood 


With all their Pipes Munition and their Fire, 


To 1 their Fancy to this baſe Deſire. 


Well! but you challenge, and doth that become 


You, ſince if you had Wit to know ; there's forge . 
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Whoſe Parts almoſt as far excel to yours, 

As are the higher to the lower Spheres ? 
And you (to your Diſgrace) wou'd from them hear; 
If that your Book but worth an Anſwer were. 


But hold! you wrong me, I did challenge none, 
Except upon a juſt Condition: 

On which I know no good Man will attempt, 

Once to confront me by an Argument: 
And therefore what tuſt theſe brave Wits now do, 


That they in this reſpe& may pleaſure you? = 
Give em their Theme, and let them know their Task, 
But e er they ſet to work I will themask: 


Can you prove White is Black, and Black is White, 


To pleaſure them (or any thing the like) 
Prove Evil Good, and Good much worſe to be 
Than all the Evils which we daily ſee ? 

Can you prove Sin and baſe Intemperance 

Doth Kingdoms, Souls, and Bodies good advance ? 2 
If all this you can do, come try your Skill, 
Good Ill defend, do you protect the Ill. 


But ſtill we think tis quite too much you bring 
About a ſmoaking Pipe (a trifling thing) 


Since you have ſpent your time on this, much more 
As | 


Than ever any good Man did before; 


22 bye 


Poetical Recreation. 21 
As if you thought your ſelf more wiſe to be 
Than all before you that in Print we ſee. 
We think thereſore it better had become 
You for to chuſe a graver Theme or none; 
With which you might have mingled ſomething of 
This ſmoaking Humour, which you ſo much ſcoff. 
But for to hang on this poor thing ſo long, 
Spoils your Repute, and doth your Poem wrong. 


Poor thing ſay you! why fo (ſay I) poor thing! 
To ſee full half the World all ſmothering : 
And ] believe that nine Parts out of Ten 
(Whether of Fools, or of our wiſer Men) 
If you ſhould ask, can give no Reaſon why 
They hang fo hard upon this Vanity: 
Excepting this, anew-coin'd, new-born Luſt 
Is got their Maſter, and they ſerve it muſt, 


But if ſo little hath been ſaid before, 
Then I may claim a Liberty the more; 
And yet not count my ſelf to be more wiſe ' 
Than ſome of you that do my Bookdeſpiſe, 

But why ſhould you at this thing ſo much wonder, 

Since all our grave and wiſer Sons of Thunder 
Have batter'd ev'ry Vice that you can name, 
Excepting this, to the Promoters Shame? 


N And 
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And oer and o'er, and ten times Oer agen; 
By Preſs, in Pulpit, and by private Pen EF? 
They cry to Heaven againſt Intemperance, 
And Earth muſt hear the diſmal Conſequence 
That they do ſay will ſtill purſue all tboſe 
Which Virtue's meaſures any way oppoſe : 
But this baſe Luſt they let as quiet be, 

As is the Babe upon the Nurſes ne. 
And ſome do hope &er long I ſhall be curb'd, 
Becauſe its deareſt Peace | have diſturb d. b 


But why ſo angry? ſo diſpleas'd I pray ? 
Suppoſe I ſee a thouſand Men at play, 
And Good and Bad, and Rich and Poor "55 2 
Cheated at firſt, then cheating one another: 5 
And may not J unto the Gameſters call 
And ſay, for ſhame play fait, or not at all? 
I'm fare they need it, therefore I'll be free 
To ſpeak the Truth, altho I cenſurd be. 
But {ill altho you ſeem to mount ſo high 
In this your fearleſs careleſs Poeſy; , 
Vet twenty wiſe Men ſay, it had heen better 
Becoming of your riper years, and fitter 
That you had cloth'd your Book in graver Stile, 
Before you ſent it forth to walk this Ile5 
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And therefore tis in vain for to contend, 

But when you write again be ſuxe to mend. 
Well, if I miſs d in this, I'll not be ſuß 
To let you know, I did it purpoſely 
On purpoſe, with my Satyr's rougher Hair, 

I mingled here and there ſome pleaſant Air, 
That V outh might ſimile or laugh throughout this Ile, 
Wbile I did ſteal their Pipes away the while: 

And further, that my Air might drive away 

The Smokes and Fumes of this infected Day. 

And farther yet, thoſe Errors of the Preſs x 
(Tho every Poem hath them more or leſs) 1 

Are thought great Mountains ne er to be got oO er, 1 x 

But ſuch as ſtain my Credit three times more | 

Than all the Smoakimg that 1reprehend, 

And therefore they're reſolved not to mend. 
Well, what they pleaſe : If they had rather be 1 
In naſty Priſons than at Liberty; 1 

If Eaſe they do refuſe, and will have Pain, = 

Had rather to be Slaves, thanFree remain: 

If idle Brains they chuſe, and empty Purſe, ” 1 

| Refuſe the Bleſſing, and imbrace the Curſe: 1 

If they like Sickneſs and this Salivation, 

Before their Health and Nature's Preſer dation, 

hen let them never heed what here ſay, 

But haſten on in this Prices way. 


. . wn Sl 
2 = ID WP 7 S ". x 8. » -_ 7 7 — - - _ 1 - 7 
p — 2 3 „ * - , 


24- Poetical Recreations, 


But ſtill if this be ſo, I muſt indent 
With theſe my Carpers, that they'l be content 


In peace to let my Poem paſs their Door, 
And not to ſcorn it as they did beſore: 


For if they will not, I'll a Project try, 
As I did hint, to vex them till they die. 


That is, I'Il liſt the Boys and Girls to ſing 
Tobacco's foul Diſgrace till Britain ring; 
And when the firſt grows old, if they'll come bther, 


Til try my Skill to help them to another: 


That they may ſee how little I do care 
For all their private Spleen and Malice here, 
Or if they fetch their Purpoſes about 
(Which they with Joy wou'd bring to paſs no doubt) 
That is, to gain ſome wicked frothy Wit 
To ſtain my Book that they may laugh at it: 
And by that means do all they can deviſe 
For poor Tobacco, which now bleeding lies, 
That he and his Admirers may be free 
To live at peace without a fear of Me. 
If Þ, I'll tell thoſe Foes and every Friend 


The yery Ian of wat 10⁰ rend. 
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That is, I'll raiſe the Great Du Barta's Ghoſt, 

And he ſhall travel England likea Poſt, | 

From Town to Town, and haunt each reeky Place, | 

And flout thoſe guilty Smoakers to their Face. 

I lately ſaw him, and he did me tell, 

In ſcourging foul Tobacco I did well; 

And if I afterward ſhould want a Friend, 

He-always wou'd ſtand by me to my End, 

And bring his Satyr's Scourge, and make them feel. 

A ſharper Laſh.than mine, a Laſh of Steel. | 

And I intend, | whoever ſhall be vext, 

To write a ſmart Comment upon his Text. 


And when that's done, no help which they ſhall 


Shall Cer wipe off this Age's ſmoaky Stain. 
If therefore they are well, then let them know 


| That 1 wou'd have em ſtill to keep them ſo: 


As yet no ſingle Man or Woman's nam d, 
And therefore only to themſelvesare ſham' d; 
Or to a very few that do behold 
Such things at home, as I abroad have told. 
For all I gid was give my Poem Warrant 
To puniſh Vice, or Vanity apparent; 

But not at all to meddle with a Name 

Of apy one, to put them unto Shame: 


and 
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26 Poetical Recreation, 
And if this be a Fault, what Faults have they, 
Who by their Pens or Pulpits every day 
Cry out againſt great Drinking to Exeeſs, 
And give't the odious name of Drunkenneſs? 

And muſt theſe ſtill be free if we offend, _- 
Tolaſh and ſcourge our Faults till we amend ? 
And wou d they keep their ſmoaky Crimes conteal d, 
And fret, becauſe in print they are reveaPd ? 
If fo, then let them mend, and they will ſee 
Themſelves from our Reprovings ſafe and free; 

And others alſo, by their brave Eramrle, ns 


Upon Tobacco's baſer Loves ſhall trample. J. 
For what I pray is there for them to ſpy, II 
But Motes to pull out from their Brother's ye PHY 
When if in this the Truth it could be known, Y 


They have not leſs than Beams within their own. 
For fouller Blots do from their Lives oft flow, 
Than any they can in my Poem ſhow. 

But if they can correct me in this Caſe, 

Then let them come and tell me to my Face; 

Or by their learned Pens, in Proſe, or Verſe, 
The Sum of all the Faults (they find) rehearſe. 
And I'll ingage to play the honeſt Man, 

For to confeſs, and mend it when I can. 
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*Þ But here, and here alone, I do confeſs 
made a great Miſtake about my Verſe; 
That is, I did not think that Temperance, 
Advancing Men (I mean fo by pretence) 7) 
Would be the worſt, and ſtrive moſt to prevent | 
„ My Poem's ſpreading and its good Intent; 
And yet it is fo, theſe are worſer far 

Thah all the Rabble which profaneſt are ; 
Witneſs a Man more wiſe than all the reſt, 
Or elſe more Fool (think which way you like beſt) 
That I was told, did ſay, he truly thought 
| That by my Poem ſuch Diſgrace was brought 
| Tomy Religion (yea a Blot fofore) 

That it had never ſuch a one before. 

And yet, alas ! I ſpeak with Lamentation, 
There is no Sect of Chriſtians in this Nation 
But muſt confeſs, that now and then a Man, 

Amidſt the beſt Endeayours uſe they can, 
Has fall'n to Crimes moſt vicious (without Shame) 
To God's Diſhonour and the Churches ſtain. . 

And yet it ſeems the worſt Debauchery, 

The worſt Exceſſes, Errors, Hereſy, 

Are not ſo bad as me, for to advance, | 1290 
la taking of Tobacco, Temperance 3 
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Or at the leaſt my doing it this way, 98 M. 

Which they account almoſt profane Eſſay. Be. 
So that, if we by half their Word may ſpy Fo 
The whole of all that in their Breaſt doth ly, o 


.They'd rather ſee our Kingdom in a Flame 
Of lawleſs Lultings, this way to their Shame; 
And Young and Old, both Rich Men and the Poor 
(Down to the luſty Beggar at the Door) 
All madly Snuffing, Chawing, Smoaking too, f 
Not only here, but all the wide World thro, I 
Than that there ſhould by me a ſtop be made, ÞY, x 
] 
4 


To hinder any in this vicious Trade. 


Then, Reader, ſtay (as thou art paſſing by) 
Behold to what a pitch of Vanity | 
This Age is got into: And look, O look 
Once more ] pray thee on this ſlighted Book, 
And ſee what Faults therein thou canſt eſpy, 
Save only want of modiſh Poe. 
For Meaſure 'tis, and they don't like my Verſe, 
It is fo plain, they read it may like Proſe : 

And reading may behold how foul a Blat 

Our vicious Smoakers in this Age have got. 
And furthermore I'll ask thee (can'ſt divine) - 
And doft thou not believe all this a x Sign? ? 


. 


Its odds that I, for one, had found well nigh 
| Adozento approve my Poely. 


8» 


Behind theſe Slanders ſtill doth lurking ly 3 


| Doth therefore raiſe the likelieſt he can find 
| (And moſt deprav'd in Body and in Mind) 
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|| My Book is moral, if not very good, 

| Becauſe it is ſo bitterly withſtood : 

For if 1 had ſome idle Poem pen'd, 
Our Ages hurtful Vices to commend, 


For my part, when 1 pat theſe things together, 
And am comparing one thing with another, 3g 
I cannot chuſe but think the Enemy 7 j þ 


Becauſe by me he knows a Beam of Light 
Hath flaſh'd before the ſtupid Smoakers Sight; 
And knowing if the World approveit ſhould, 
His ſmoaky Kingdom quickly moulder would: 
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To thunder Judgment on my Head, becauſe 

] have fo ſtab'd his dear Tobacco's Cauſe z 
And wounded it fo fore in this our Nation, 
That he doth fear a ſpeedy Reformation : 
And knowing part of his great Monarchy 
Doth in Tobacco and in Drinking ly > 

To part with either of them he is loth, 

Leſt he by loſing one ſhould loſe them both. 
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For Temperance in each thing he doth hate; 


Which good Men have ſo much forgot of late, K 
That ſome of them the very Leaders are r 
To this Abuſe, which J have taxed there. | E 

i 


Depraving Children, Servants, Neighbours, Wives, 
Making more profligate and looſe the Lives 
Of Thouſands, who do ne'er expect to be | But 
More temperate than they their Guides do ſee. | 
Now, if theſe would but for their need it uſe, 
And not this ſtinking Herb ſo much abuſe 
We then might think upon it, as we do 
On Phyſick, which full well the World doth know 
We all abhor, till ſome Emergency | 
Doth make us uſe it of Neceſſit r. 
And then there would be due diſtinction made 
Betwixt the uſing and th' abuſing Trade. 
And here I'll tell the World, pleas d or diſpleas d, 
Until our Guides and wiſer Men are eas d 
Of this unhappy Burden, I deſpair 
Of ever ſeeing Reformation here, 
Till they grow quite aſnam d (we ſee they may) 
With Stoppers and Tobacco-Pipes at play : 
When they had better far be nothing doing, 
Than Time by ill Example thus beſtowing. 
For theſe are they, which chiefly lay the Snares 
To catch our Youth and Virgins unawares. 
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For if Diſcaſed, Poor and Vicious _ 
Mere filly Fools and Knaves, and ſuch as them, 
Did only charge their Pipes, and let them off, 
it would mong wiſe Men quickly be a Scoff. 
So that it is not thoſe that lead the way, 

But braver Men that Virtue thus betray. 


But juſt as ſoon, as our brave Men advance 
In this the Honour of bleſt Temperance, 
And godly Self-Denial, then we may 
Expect to ſee Tobacco's withering Day; 
And Men (like modeſt Women) we ſhall ſpy 
Taking their Pipes in greateſt Privacy ; 
Becauſe they ſee it prown quite out of Faſhion, 
Loath d andabhor'd in this our Br:t;fþ Nation. 
For of this thing I Obſervation made, 
When I my ſelf left off the Smoaking Trade: 
By my Example then and Arguments; 
Contained in my lighted Books Contents, 
There then was fully cur'd ſome Eight or Ten 
Of my dear Friends and loving Countrymen. 
Amongf the reſt, I have two Sons-in-law 
(Who need not of their Father ſtand in awe) 
Cauſe Providence doth daily to them bring 
(Without my preſent Help) each needful thing, ol 
5 ere 
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Were fo o erpow'r d by Truths Authority, 

Which they obſerved in my Poem lie, 

That they threw Box, and Pipes, and all away, 

And ſmoak it not unto this very Day. 

And this laſt thing ſo highly pleaſeth me, 

To ſee my Families fo truly free, 

That I can ne'er repent I ſpent my Lines, 

Altho they are almoſt accounted Crimes. 
And if a Man that is not rais d high 
Upon the Pinnacles of Dignity, 

Could in a little time ſo reach his Ends, 

And be ſo ſerviceable to his Friends, 


What might our Preachers do by Tongue or Pen, 
Our Lords, our Knights, Eſquires and Gentlemen ? 


If theſe would knit their noble Brows and frown, 
Wounded Tobacco ſoon would tumble down. 

And this I write, not in a flat Deſpair, 

Becauſe I lately hear our Nobles are 

Sick of this Humor up and down the Nation, 
That now 'tis ſaid is going out of Faſhion. 


God grant the thing be true for Virtues lake, 


And for their Good that have no need to take; 
For ſay the truth, it is not ſo obliging, 
As to invite us always to be feeding 
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On its dead loathſome Carcaſs, nor be choaking 


IF Our healthful Bodies by continual Smoaking 3 


But that Examples we ſo many ſpy 
To tempt us to this hurtful Vanity ; = 


| And one good Min doth hurt or help us more 
In this, than of the Rabble half a ſcore. 


But O how harſh doth this my Doctrine ſound, 
Both in the City and the Country round ! 
That ſome (I hear do ſay) if I indite 
A Book gainſt Drinking, like what I do write 
Againſt their Smoaking, then they do not know | 
But I this wealthy Kingdom may undo: 
So that it ſeems they're in a mighty fear, 
What may befal them if J proſper here. 


And therefore there is ſcarcely one of three, 
That will the whole of all my Poem ſee : 
But lighting on a Paſſage here and there, 

That ſmites their guilty Conſciences with Fear; 
They brave it off, and then perhaps comes after, 


Jo quench their Liabt, ſome bleaſing Scene of 
Laughter; - | 


Or elſe tis like ſome fine Diſcourſe of me, 
That centres in my Poem's Infamy. = 


C For 
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For tho they dare not plainly to my Face, 
Plead for their baſe Intemperance in this Caſe 5 
Yet they are loth it ſhould be call'd a Sin, 

But (Pone like) would have it to run in: 

And lie at freeſt quarter every where, 

Without the leaſt Suſpicion or a Fear, 

That any thing will be for them to pay 

In Life, or Death, or at the Judgment - Day; 
But that as free as Ceſar they may be 

To drink their TOs or ſmoak their Pipe for Me- 


Alas poor Men ! !; are you the toping Wits, 
That now in Judgment on my Poem ſits ? 
Within our neighbouring City, muſt it be 
You guilty Smoakers that muſt judg of Me ? 
Muſt I be try'd when you are o'er your Ale, 
When Tongues, and Legs, and Wits do almoſt fail ? 
Then pray let's ſee, if you my Book mult try, 
A Copy of its Faults in Poeſy; 
And if your Verſe therein ſhou'd not prove fine, 
u wink at Faults, if you will bear with Mine. 
But if you plead you have no Skill in Verſe, 
Then (as J faid before) do it in Proſe: 
But if in neither, then I am afraid 


. : For 


Or 


© By accident unto my Boch befel: 


Of all its Foes, and live when they are dead, 
And all their Envy with them periſhed. 


I do with pleaſure its Oppoſers meet: 
Becauſe altho I hear thoſe Men are vext, 


To anſwer any, whoſoe er they be. 


Of Heathen Poets, nor have ſtain d my Theme 


For O metlünks how eaſily can I | 
Defend the whole of all my Poely | 
Excepting thoſe Errata's, that I tell 


Becauſe tis Truth, and built upon a Rock, 
And therefore will abide the fierceſt Shock 


In the mean time as I do walk the Street, 


And with Me and my Poem fore perplext ; 

Yet I do ſee, that ſomething makes them ſhy 
To tax its ſeeming Faults when I am by 5 _ 
Which when they pleaſe they may, for I am free 


For tho I have not drawn my. Poem o'er 
With wanton Paintings, limned like a W—— 
But dreſt it forth, as you her Maſter ſee, 
In handſom Clothes, of plain Ruſticity 3 
Yet ſhe can do the thing I have deſign'd, 
And lay her Leaven in the guilty Mind. 
Nay more, altho I have not ſcum'd the Creme 
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With twenty Fictions, and with forty Lies, 
Collected from their vicious Poeſies; 

Nor call d the Muſes, nor invok d Apollo, 

Nor ſworn by Pan, my Verſe for to unhallow: 
Or cauſe I do not count a Matter good, 
Becauſe admired more than underſtood z 

Yet I without all this, can well maintain 

My Book for Truth, and Truth it will remain, 
To ſting the guilty Conſciences of thoſe, 

That Virtue's meaſures this way ſhall oppoſe. 


But I muſt ſtop my roving Fantaſy, 

Or elſe I know not whither it may fly; 
The reſt I haveto fay I will conceal, 
Till it be fit the ſame I ſhould reveal. 


In the mean time my Friends Excuſe I pray, 
Aſſuring them, whatever here I Ry 
Concerns them not, nor any Magiſtrate, 

No Knight, no Lord, Eſquire or Potentate. 

My meaning is, as yet I never heard 

But theſe did give my Book a good regard, | 
Or moderate at the leaſt; and therefore why 
Should my Poetick Arrows at them fly ? 


No 
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No they are Perſons nearer my Degree, 
And therefore I aſſume a Liberty 
Their Follies to correct till they amend, 
Which when I do obſerve I'll be their Friend. 
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Poetical Recreations : 
OR, A 


DIALOGUE 


BETWIXT 
Tobacco and a Fair Virgin 
Abouta MAT CH. 


PON the Evening f a Summers day, 
bag Skipping Fawns and Lambs were all at 
play, | 
I walked forth intoa Grove alone, 
Not ſeen, perceiy'd, or heard by any one: 


And there I ſaw a lovely Laſs repair 
Towards that Place, to take the pleaſant Air, 
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As ſhe did come, ſhe looked like a Prize, 
Fit for to dazzle any Prince's Eyes: 
Nothing was wanting that, by Art or Nature, 
Might well accompliſh any Female Creature: 
And in her Walks ſhe pick d, and neatly ſet 
Betwixt her lovely Breaſts, the Violet, 
The Primroſe, Couſlip, and each Flower, that ſhe 
Could chooſe to pleaſe her youthful Fantaſy. 
And fo well pleas d ſhe ſeemed with the Spring, 
And hearing of the pretty Birds to ſing, 
That now and then ſhe ſang for Company, 
No way ſuſpecting any one was nigh. 
But ſo it was, it ſeems her Haunt was known 
Unto a brave Outlandiſh Gentleman: 
Who having heard account of this her Fame, 
It ſet his Heart almoſt into a Flame 
To gain her Love; and therefore oft did come 
To walk the Paſtures near her Father's Home; 
Not knowing but a time he might eſpy, =-_ 
To offer her his Love in Secrecy : 
Becauſe he knew his Fortunes were too low 
To gain reſpect, if Parents did but kna p. 
As for the Spark ] knew him, and his Name, 


1 knew his Mother, and from whence be came; 
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Ialſo knew what Pranks he us d to play, 
By ſtaining Virgins Honour every day. 


And 'cauſeI had a fear, leſt he might try 


Jo offer to her Incivility, 


I did reſolve to ſtay to reſcue her, 
If I ſhould ſee a real Cauſe there were. 
And if there was not, I ſhould have my Pay, 


By hearing of a pleaſant courting Day. 


Well at the laſt the Courtier ſpy'd his Love 
Come walking all alone towards the Grove, 
And knowing no time could be like to this, 


He ſtrait repairs to where the Virgin is; 


And in all humble ſort be doth her greet, 
And bowing down almoſt unto her Feet, 
In tempting Language like a Courteſan, 
He with the lovely Damſel thus began. 


The Suitor ſeeks the Virgin's Love, 
Which ſhe at firſt ſeems to approve z 
But as he courting ſtill went on, 
A thing befel you'll hear anon, 

On which a fearful Quarrel roſe, 
To Words they fell almoſtto Blows: 
But ſhe, unto her good Content, 
Doth baffle all his Argument. 
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Tobacco. 
Hail faireſt Beauty, Mirror of Perfection! 
L here ſalute you with my beſt Affection. 


Virgin. 


| Welcome good Sir, no Love I do deſpiſe 
From pooreſt Men, nar from the Rich and Wiſc. 


Tobacco. 
Why then I hope, that mine you'l not diſdain, 


Since if you'l give me leave, I'll make it plain. 


I want not thoſe Accompliſhments whereby 
To gain me Credit with Virginity z 
Riches Iwant not, Servants I have ſtore, 


And brave Plantations, I ſhall ne er be poor. 


Virgin. 


Why, Sir, if cer I'med, 1 fainwou'd have 
A Husband Vertuous, Humble, Rich and Grave; 


Which if I find nat, I intend to lie 


Claſyd in my own Imbraces till I die: 


Tobacco. 


Why then I like thee, *cauſe by this I fy 
A perfect Picture of Humility : 
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And every other Grace doth alſo ſhine 
In that deſired lovely Face of Thine. 


| Virgin, 
But pray, Sir, give me leave to alt your Name, 
And alſo know the Place from whence you came ? 


q Tobacco. 

My Name i is DON BACCOTOE, may be you 
Know not our Language, tho my Name I ſhew ; 

I come from India, and I was inclin'd 


4 Toſce the World like Men of braveſt Mind. 


Virgin. 
Bur where's your Servants to attend, what none 3 
| That you do travel by your ſelf alone, | 


Tobacco. A 
Why they are gone to drink at yonder Town, | 
And ſmoak their Pipes they lighted at the Gn; 
And hearing you were this way for to go, 
] came to meet you here Incognito. = q 


Virgin. 
Are you a Merchant that abroad do go; 


Jo follow your Jmploy as others do? 


44 Poetical Recreatiuns. 


Tobacco. 
Yes, I do trade by Sea, but moſtly known | But 
By the grave Name of a Phyſician ; | 
Scarce a Diſtemper but 1 cure it can, 


For Inſtance, I can help the drinking Man FO) 
To drink a dozen Bottles, if not more, | p 
By this my Cordial, than he could before. 11 
And ſcarce there's one in twenty that you'l ſee For 
Without my Medicine, if they drinking be. g , 
3 Virgin. 18 
Well but methinks you talk at ſuch a rate, 

1 fear your ſelf may be intemperate , ; 


And I will never venture on a Man 
That is not Vertuous, if I help it can. 


85 Tobacco. 
Pray thee, my Dear, miſtake me not in this, 
To help a Friend in need no harm it is; 
For who can ſee a ſick or wounded Man, 

And will not lend him Succour if he can? 
Or elſe my ſelf do not approve the AR, 
Nor was I ever charg'd with ſuch a Fact. 


Virgin, 7 


Poetica! Recreations. 45 


Virgin. 
But | help you any but the drinking Man ? 


Tobacco, 
O yes, dear Madam, that I'm fare I can. 
Tis every way as good for Gluttony, 
In this experienc'd both by low and high; 
For Scabs alſo, and famous for the Itch 
In high or low, in poor Men or the rich; 
Nay is to each a Degree fo rare a mean, 
Tis only waſh, and you'l be ſtraightway clean. 
Ihave an Oil alſo, there's ſcarcely found 
The like, they ſay, upon our Engliſb Ground, 


That gs your Wounds and Pains, both new and 
"A 


And in Apothecaries Shops is ſold. 


Voirgin. 
But can you do no worthy Cures yet more, 
Beſides theſe you have ment ion d juſt before? 


Tubacco. 
Yes I can make a Smoke that, Authors ſay, 
Was uſeful for to drive the Fiends away: 
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And our Forefathers that were grave and wile, 
. Unto their Indian Gods did ſacrifice : 
Or plainly (to prevent their after Evil) 
They offer'd up this Smoke unto the Devil; 
And as the World doth know, and Thouſands ſay; It, 
In Teeth and Bowels drives the Pains away. Wh: 
Nay I can make a rare Receipt, and Good, < 
That you may take the ſame inſtead of Food: ＋ * 
Beſides a Powder for the Head to cure, 
And if you will believe me twenty more. 


_ 

Virgin. „ 

Why I profeſs if each Accompliſhment tk 
In other things be like what you preſent, l 
It cannot be an eaſy thing, that I | (M 
Should ſuch a worthy Suitor much deny, At 
But I muſt know your Mind (then tell me true ) W. 

1 dare not venture on the Seas with y, Ani 

Nor awell among the Indians; will you come Fre 
And ſettle with me at my Father's Home ? ya 

235 Bu 
Tobacco. An 

Why Dear (quoth he) before the Match ſhall break, I Ar 
Tu promiſe you the thing of which you ſpeak; IB 
And leſt your Father ſhould not eaſy be, Wb 

g We'll wed each other with that Privacy, II. 


% 5 
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That none ſhall know that we together lie, 
until the Gentleman your Father die. 


Virgin, 
ut, lovely Sir, J muſt this Queſtion aut, 
What makes you court my Perſon in a Mat? 
Is it for fear the Sun's bright fiery Rays 
Should mar your Beauty, or is t otherwiſe ? 


Tobacco. 

Tis partly ſo; beſides, I got ſome Scars 
y ſome unhappy or unlucky Jars 
That fell betwixt another Man and Me, 
That was my Friend, but now an Enemy. 
(More plainly thus) as I paſt thro a Town, 
A ruſtick, ill-bred, ill taught Country Clown, 
With whom I had acquaintance long before,  * 
And gave him Phy ſick full ſeven years and more, 
From whom I did but mildly ask my Pay, 
affirming that I would no longer ſtay ; 
Bat he in his ill Nature 'gainſt me roſe, 
And fo we fell to Words, and thence to Blows z 
And by that means he cut me in the Face, 
But 'tis not much, it mending is apace. 
And when that Wound is whole, thou then ſhalt ee 


1 lain as thee. _ 
; hat I will ſhew my Face as plain as thee Virgen 
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Virgin. 
But you were ſilre to blame both nom and then, 
To walk abroad without your waiting Men: 
But when they heard of this Affront, I pray 
How did they take it, how reſent the Fray ? 


Tobacco. 
Why ſome did fret and rage, and ſome did grieve 
In ſuch a mournful fort you'll ſcarce believe; 
And I ſuppoſe if that they meet him right, 
They'l danger for to do him a Deſpight. 


But as they thus went on in pleaſing Chat 


About themſelves, the Country, this and that; "TY 


By an unlucky Chance the Mask fell off, 


Wich made the Virgin blaſh, and partly chafe | 


Which he obſerving, caus d him for to break 
His Silence to her, and he thus did ſpeak. 


Madam (quoth he) what makes you look in Scorn 1 


Upon me thus, becauſe an Indian born? 
'Tis faid you Engliſs Women ſometicnes chuſe 
A Black to lie with, andthe White refuſe : 
As good as you have ſeen my naked Face, 

Without aFrown or Sign of a Diſgrace. 


EE de oe ʒ r er 


Nays ( 


1 
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Nay 1 have kiſs d fair Ladies oft and oft, 

Yet for my modeſt Boldneſs ne er was ſcoft ; 
And they have lodg'd me too in braveſt Rooms, 


Where Men of ſmall account and meaneſt Grooms 


Durſt never come: And therefore I'll not crave, 
Except on noble Terms I may thee have. 


Virgin. 
Have me (quoth ſhe) O ! bleſs me from thy Face, 
Thou Tawny Monſter, Picture of Diſgrace; 


Thou Sooty Idol, cloth'd about with Smoab, 


Which doth our brave Mens Vertues ſo much choak, 
Or dim them at the leaft, that we ſcarce know- 
Good from the Bad, when in theſe Clouds they go. 
know thee now, Tobacco is thy Name, 

The Curſe of England, aud the poor Man's Bane * 
Pretending Pleaſure, and performing Pain; 2 


Pretending Treaſure, but alas! in vain: 


Pretending Health, but making Thouſands worſe z 7 


Pretending Wealth, but making empty Purſe. 


And therefore forthwith get thee quite away, 


| That thy foul Face no mort behold I may: 


Y> | 


For I do fear, if that it ſhould be known, 
That I haus ſo much Favour to thee ſhewn , 
No modeſt Man will ever ſeek to me, . 


5 | ; * bs | _ 
Becauſe they will ſuſpett Debancher 7. 
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But bleſt my ſelf, and fo have paſſed by thee. F 
What have I done but offer'd thee my Love? 


Me if thoucanſt, of which if thou ſhalt fail, 
For Slanders thou deſerv'ſt the common Jail. 


7 
Tobacco, 1 
W 


Thou Errand Scold, what makes thee thus to rave? 


For half thy weight in Gold Ill not thee have: e 
I did not think, nor had the leaſt Suſpicion, 
That thou hadſt been of ſuch a curs'd Condition: 
For if I had, I neer wou'd have come nigh thee, 


And for my Skill in Phy ſick, go diſprove 


Virgin. 
What haft thou done? (queth ſhe ) Why done much more 
Than ever any Varlet did before: 
No Thief that ever hanged on aTree, 
Hath rob'd and ſpoil'd us half ſo much as thee : 
All the Pickpockets that our Land haue known, . 
Which have been flocksd and whip d from Tomn to Town, | 
Might be thought almoſt Vertuous, if they be 
Upon a due Regard compar'd with thee: 
For they from Rich at Fairs and Markets pick, 
But thou in private robft the Weak and Sick, 
And ſtealſt the poor Man's Mom by aWile,\ 
Wilt Wi fe and Children almoſt Rtarve the while. 


Ws ti 


Thy 
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Thou lov'ft to lie with Beggars in their Cell, 

ye naſtieſt Holes and Dungeons fit thee well; 
Where baſeft Revels always us d to be, 


Tobacco there reſorts, aud who but he. 


Tobacco. 
Thou poiſonous Tongue, I will appeal to all 
In your brave Kingdom, that you good Men call; 
And I believe there is not one in three 
But will from theſe thy Slanders ſet me free. 
Had I been Bad; nay, had I not been Good, 
I rbeir Goodneſs would my Badneſs have withſtood : | 
But ſince they do not, but my ways approve, 
hat need I value now a Woman's Love ? 


ore 
Virgin. 
care not for their Goodneſs in this thing, 
becauſe that Good, no Good to us doth bring : 
Lid it had happy for our Nation been, 
on, that part of their Good had ne er been ſeen. 
Fr Im ſure fair Vertue cannot glory 


«Ws them for this, becauſe a Tragick Story: 8 
nd I could quickly bring their Faults to light, 
Bt thou art Vertue's For, and wilt it light 


— 
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Tobacco, 1 
Bring forth their Faults to light, thou untaught Creature, 1 
Sure you have half forgot your Female Nature. I 
Muſt wiſeſt Men reproved be by you, C 
Who liberal Arts and Sciences ne er knew? A 
Then next if Children think that we offend, 
They may aſſume our Faults to reprehend. 


0 

| Virgin. H 

F/ may be ſo, the Boys and Girls may be _—_ ” 
By ſecret Inftintt mov d to flout at thee, 1 
And thy Admirers; for I once did hear Is. 
A child that thus did ſay : O Grandfather, _ m7 
Methinks ( quoth he) you ſmoke your Pipe full off, ID. 
As if the pretty Creature at him ſcoft. Th 
And this befel, which I to thee have told, 1 


When he was near two Tears and quarter old : 
Which thing is true, as Truth it ſelf can be, 
No Fiction of a Poet's Fantaſy. 
And if a Child ſo young could Notice take, 
And thereupon à juſt Reflection male; | 
How many Blots do riper Tears behold 
By Men reputed Wiſe, both Young and Old? 
For theſe in chief I connt are the Decoys 


To dram our Touth where thy Defilement lies. 
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/ Tobacco, 
re, Thou piece of Shameleſſneſs! what {till run on, 
1 do ſuſpect you will go preach anon; 
Conſider what you are, and who you teach, 
And this remember, Women ſhould not preach. 


1 | Virgin. e 
O well turn d of, by this I plainly ſee 
How my laft Argument perplexeth thee : 
Aid cauſe in truth thou knowſt not what to ſe d 
Thou cryſſt out Preaching for to get away. 
But I'll not preach, but help thee unto one, 
bat if he cannot preach, at leaft he can 
Diſplay thy Miſchiefs ſo unto this Age, 
That tho thy ill taught Scholars fret and rage, 
So be that Good may come unto this Nation, 
: ſaith, a Pin he cares not for their Paſſion. 


Tobacco, 

But can there any Man be nigh ſo bad 
$acurſt Woman, when ſhe half goes mad ? 
do not fear I cer a Face ſhallſee, 
o impudent and brazen-brow'd as thee: 
nt ay 1 ſhould, if that my Men be by, 
do not fear bet we Gnllenks bin. 5s 


Ty &. 


» 
* 
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And therefore if thou canſt, come mark him out, 
Becauſe thou fearſt to tell his Name, I doubt. 


Virgin. 
Why tis an boneft N eighbour whom I know, 
That has avow'd till Death to be thy Foe ;, 
Tis he of whom but lately you did ſay, 
Ton mildly came to ask him for your Pay, 
And he fell foul upon you at the Door, 
And made you run, you durſt appear no more. 
And ſince his Zeal to take thee is ſo high, 
Hie ſent about the Kingdom Hue and Cry, 
For to proclaim, if any one did know 
Thy curſed Haunts, and where thou us'd to g0 
If they could take thee, or beat out thy Brains, 
They ſhould be well rewarded for their Pains. 
So that perhaps you'l find that Man to be, 
If cer he meet you, worſ er far than Me. 


Tobacco. 


He cant be worſe for Words, and for his Deeds, 


The World, nor I, but very little heeds. 

I know indeed he got me at a Vie, 

And therefore fore d me haſtily to fly; 

And many a valiant Man has done as much, 
But I regard him not, nor twenty ſuch. 
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Virgin. 
Tn * thou canſt not half ſo /lighty be, 
As he deſpiſes, ſcorns, and flouts at thee. 


| Tobacco, 
But hark thee Lightskirts, let this Chur alone, 
And meddle with the Buſineſs of your own 3 


A fault upon me, like Debauchery ? 
Didſt ever hear at all that any She 

Got the leaſt ſtain by keeping Company 
With Me? That am fo chaſt that I can lie 
With Wife, with Widow, or Virginity : 
And yet they never got a real ſtain, 
Virgins that were, may fo for Me remain. 


Virgin. 

Ne er got a Stain! An healthful Woman never 
Þ Got Credit by thee, no nor ſpall they ever: 
No Wretch there is ſo Profligate and Vile 
Throughout the World, or in our Engliſh Iſie; 
But She and Thee can fond be of each other, 
As ever Sifter could be of a Brother. 


What was the Reaſon you did-charge fo bigh \ 


55 


_ Hazards do our Wives oft for thee run, 55 


How many Widows * half undone? 
; 4 


How 


The Father and the Son bout thee fall out, 
The Mother of her Daughter lands in doubt; 


Becauſe you keep ſuch Company together 


Except to touch his Lips endure I can: 
Therefore be gone, quoth ſhe, tis not your Pelf 
Can make you ſweet, £0 wed ane like your ſelf. 
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How many Virginshad gain'd braveſt Matches, 


But that the Suitor theſe brave Laſſes catches 
Kilſing with thee, and then they never care 
For ſmelling of their pleaſant Breathings more. 


The Sifter oft complaineth of the Brother, 


At Ale and Mine; and in thoſe filthy Houſes, 
Eftates to waſt, and diſguſt braveſt Spouſes : 
That when the noble Spark begins to ſport 
With his chaſt Miſtreſs, and to kiſs and court; 
She flatly ſaith, Fl neuer have a Man, 


"Takes 
Thou ill-taught Creature, Shameunto thy Sex! 
What makes thee cauſleſſy thy ſelf to vex ? 
I do proteſt, but that the Road's ſo nigh 


| That any one with Eaſe may hear theecry ; 


| would go near to leave thee in thy Gore, 
And ſtop thy ſlanderous Tongue for ſpeaking more. 


Virgin. 
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Virgin, 
Well thanks for nothing, then I will be " | 
To tell thee ſomething that I have not told; 


That is, I will be ſure to keep from thee, 
| Left thou ( at unawares ) ſhouldft poiſon me 3 


For I believe that thou haft killed more 


Than burning Meloch ever did before. 


And in thy Murders all Men haft outdone, © 
That ever breathed underneath the Sum: 1 


For they their Foes do only ſtriue to end, 


But thou doft moſt delight to kill thy Friend. 
Tobacco. 


| Do not provoke thou Harlot, Fleſh and Blood 


Can't brook to be ſo bitterly withſtood ; 


And if it were not for the ſake of ſome 


That love me dearly, 1 would haſten Home: * 
And ne er indure for to abuſed be 

With any foul · mouth d Minion like to thee. 

Which if I ſhould, think thou, what Lamentation 


Would over- run and over-ſpread the Nation. 


The Wife for Grief wou d almoſt keep her Bed, 
The Widow would no more be comforted; 

My deareſt Virgins thou wouldſt fee in Paſſion, 
And almoſt drown'd in Tears of Lamentation: 1 
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The noble Spark in Sorrow wou' d fit mute, 
And call the Taylor for a Mourning-Suit ; 
Shops be ſhut up almoſt in every Town, 

And all the Kingdom turned upſide down. 


Virgin. 
= urn d upſide down ! Why I would let thee know 

| | | 23 to live to ſee it ſo; 

I fain would ſce this Kingdom all a weary 

( Except for Health) a ſmoaking Box to carry. 

1 fain won d ſee it thought to be a Stain 

To ſee a Man to take a Pipe in vain : 

Or ſmell a Woman's Breath, for fear | ef ſhe 

Should thereby thought diſeaſed for to be. 

And if my Fellow-Virgins would but let 

Ae in this thing a fair Example ſet; 

Each one to whom thou ſheweft the ſmalleſt Sign 

To gain her Love, as thou wouldft fain do Mine, 

Should in diſdain ſpit in thy tawny Face, 

And ſend thee from her with the foulſt Diſgrace. 

1 1 Jain would alſo ſee the Poor to be 

4 As thrifty, as now prodigal we ſee; 

| And buy their pretty Children ſome Relief 

With what thou ftealeft from them like a Thief, 

J alſo long to ſee our richer Men 

Value their Vertue, and their Health, and then 
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Thy Trade will ſoon be falln, and we ſpall 
Our Don Tobacco, poor Tobacco call. 

But as for that ſo much amazing Paſſion, 
. That thou doſt ſay won d overſpread the Nation, 

I muft confeſs at firſt I do not know, 
But that with many 'twould be even ſo: 
And if they come to know that it was Me 
' That from the Kingdom had affrighted thee; 
I muft go ſeek ſame Cave to hide me from _ 
The Rage, that from the Multitude won d come. 
But if I there remain d incognito 

Some little time, a month or two, or ſo; 
No Friends with greater Joy did ever meet, 

Than my Oppoſers would in Love me greet. 
' The poor Man he would down upon his Knee, 
And if be ever pray d, would pray for Me, 
And cry, Dear Miſtreſs, thou moſt. lovely Dane ! 
' Thrice happy he that can thy Favour gain, 
Would I were able better for to ſhow 
The due Reſpects that I unto thee owe. 
Widows, and Wives, and Virgins all wou d come, | 
And braveſt Sparks, to bid me welcome home: 

And all rejoice that they my Face had ſeen, 
Aud I ſhould be an Handmaid to the Queen. 


The 
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The Suitor hearing this confounded ſtood, 


And tho he ſcarce durſt ſpeak, his boiling Blood 


Lay heating in his Veins, and every Paſſion 

Together met to make a Conſternation ; 

_ Eſpecially with Envy he look d pale, 
As if his Heart did ſink, and Spirits fail : 


Which the brave Laſs obſerv'd with quickeſt Eye, 


And knowing where his great Diſeaſe did lie, 
Did break unto her Courtier this ſmall Jeſt, 


Which prov'd to vex him worſt than all the reſt. 


Good Sir (quoth ſhe) what makes you look ſo pale? 
T doubt you want a Glaſs of Wine or Ale, 
A Dram of Brandy, Sack, or ſome ſuch thing, 
Tour fainting Spirits back again to bring. 

Come, chear up, do not faint upon the Ground, 
Lon ſhall have help if any can be found. 


a Tobacco, RS 
Thou ſcornful Creature, doſt thou flout at me 
Til let thee know Iam as well as thee z, 

And if you will not ſtop your raving Tongue, 
Tl ſtop it for you, you ſhall find e er long. 


Virgin, 


kn _ Pa 
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1 Virgin. 
it (quoth ſhe) what do you mean by that, 
1 70 warrant m_ good. e ) No matter what. 


But as in hot Diſcourſe they thus went on, 
The Courtier ſeemed reſtleſs to be gone; 
Which ſhe obſerving, kept him more in play, 
Till he as quick as Thought did ſpring away: 

But not fo ſoon, but ſhe had time to ſpeak 
With haſt unto him, as he from her brake. 


Virgin. 
O Don, put Ge, 1 pray thee one t mare. 


j Tobacco. 

Go and be (auoth he) thou errand EE 
Which made the modeſt Virgin for to ſmile, 
While he for haſt quite tumbled o'er the Stile: 
Which rais d the Damſel's Smile into a Laughter, 

But 1 could never bear he woo'd her after. 


When this was o'er I walked from the Place, 
Where all the Courting time conceal'd I was, 
But by a ruſtling that the Bows then made, 


+ The Virgin ſtarted and was fore afraid 10 
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To ſee a Man ſo near: Which made me ſay, 
O Madam do not fright, or run away! 
I am your Friend, and fo will ever be, 
For thoſe rare Parts and Ingenuity 
Which I perceive you have. Good Sir, quoth ſhe, 
Have you heard ought that lately dropt from me ? 
I did not dream a Man had been fo near, 
While J was talking to my Courtier. 


Yes I did hear, ſaid I, and wiſh I do, 
That all the Maids in England had done too; "AY 
For! believe no Cheat was ever more 
Perplex d and bafffd in the World before. 
O how heſhufM'd, ſhifted here and there, 
Becauſe he knew you ſaw him ev'ry where : 
And then at laſt how cunningly he ran 
Under the Mantle of the vertuous Man. 
But that, when once you touch d, did rend in twain, 
And then he was air to ſeek again. os 


But this Diſcourſe of mine is just no more 
Than for to tell you what you knew before. 
And I muſt not pretend that I can add « 

A thing material to what you have ſaid. 
And therefore now ſhall only wiſh to thee, 
Fair Miſtreſs, all the beſt Proſperity 
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That Earth can help thee to: And this Requeſt 
pray thee don't deny, among the reſt, 

That when J am retarn'd this Evening home, 

I may, without Offence, pen all things down; 
And if I ſee convenient ſpread the ſame 

Unto the laſting Honour of your Name. 


O not by any means, the Maid reply'd; 
Ill not conſent except my Name you'l hide. 
For they will ſay tis Arrogance in me, 

Once for to give you ſuch a Liberty. 

But if I could but know what I did ſay, | 
Might to my Sex be uſeful any way; 
I love them all ſo well, I do not care 


If telling them the World and all ſhould hear, 
If that be all you ask, fair Laſs, ſaid I, 
| will not once offend your Modeſty : 
But will at your Requeſt conceal your Name, 
While your brave Vertues on the Wings of Fame 
Shall till be ſpread, that unbotn Virgins may 
With great Delight applaud your courting Day. _ 
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